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The Tragedie ofK^ing Lear. 


! r,the Foole bath much pined away, 
Lear. No more of chat, I haue rioted it well, goe you 
and tell my Daughter,I would fpeakc with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foole; Oh you Sir,you, come you hither 
Sirjwho am I Sir? 

Enter Steward. 

Ste. My Ladies Father. 
* Lear. My Ladies Father ? my Lords knauc,you whor- 
ion dog,you flaue 3 you curre. 

Ste. I am none of ihefe my Lord, 
I befeech your pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy lookes with nie^ouRafcaU? 

Ste. He not be ftruckenmy Lord, 

Kent. Nortript neither,you bafc Foot-ball plakr« 

Lear* 1 thanke thee fellow. 
Thou feru'ft me,and He louc thee, 

Kent. Come fir>arife,away,Ile teach you differences: 
away, away, if you will mcafure your lubbers length a- 
gaine,tarry,buc away s goe tco,hauc you wifcdome,fo. 

Le*r. Now my friendly knaue J thanke thee, there's 
earncft of thy fcruicc. 

Enter Foole, 

Foole. Let me hire him too^here's my Coxcombe. 
Lear. How now my pretty knaue,how doft thou ? 
Foole. Sirrah,you were belt take my Coxcombe. 
Lear. Why my Boy i 

Foole* Why?for taking ones part that's out of fauour, 
nay, & thou canft not fmile as the wind fits>thou'lt catch 
eolde ftiortly s there take my Coxcombe* why this fellow 
ha'sbanifh'dtwoon's Daughters, and did the third a 
bailing againft his wiil,if thou follow him, thou muft 
needs wcare my Coxcombe, How now Nunckle? would 
I had two Coxcombes and two Daughters. 
Lear. Why my Boy? 

Fool. If I gaue them all my liuing,Fld keepe my Cox- 
combes my felfe, there's mine, beg another of thy 
Daughters, 

Lear. Take heed Sirrah,the whip. 

Foole. Truth's a dog muft to kcnnell, hee muft bee 
whiptout, when theLady Brach may fland by'th'fire 
and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilcnt gall to me, 

Foole. Sirhajle teach thee a fpeeck 

Lear. Do. 

FooU. Marke it Nuncle; 
Haue more then thou fhoweft, 
Speake lefle then thou knoweft, 
Lend lefle then thou oweft, 
Ride more then thou goeft, 
Learnemorc then thou trowel 
Set leffe then thou thro weft \ 
Leaue thy drinke and thy vvhore^ 
And keepe in a dore, 
And thou fhalt hauc rgore, 
Then two tens toafcore. 

Kent, This is nothing Foole, 

Foole. Then 'tis like the breath of sn vnfeed Lawyer, 
you gaue me nothing for'c,caa you make no vfe of no- 
thing Nuncle i 

Lear. Why no Boy, 
Nothingcan be made our of nothing. 

Foile. Pry thee tell him, fo much therein of his land 
come* to, he will not belccue a Foole. 

Lear, A bitter Foole. 

Foole, Do'ft thou know the difference my Boy, be- 
tweene a bitter Foole,and a fwectone. 


Lear, No Lad, teach mc.. 

Foole. Nunckle, gioe.mY»*gge, and Ii c „ iu „, 
two Crownes. S l «e thes 

Lear. What two Crownes fhall they b e f 

Foole, Why after I hauc cut the egge i'thViddl 
catc vp themeatc.the two Crownes of the coo- ^ 
thou cloueft thy Crownes i'th middle, and ow^^ 15 
both parts, thou boar'ft thine Affe on thy backe >* Y 
durt,thou had'ft little wit in thy bald crowne vs^c 
gau'ftthy golden one away 5 if I fpeakc like miVlf . 
this, let himbewhiptthatfirftfindesitfo. m 
Fooles had nere lefle grace in a yeerc, 
For wifemen are growne foppifli, 
And know not how their wits to weare, 
Their manners are fo apifli. 

Le> When were you wont to be fo full cfSone*. f l 
Toole. I haue vfed it Nunckle, crefincc rf£ x 
thy Daughters thy Mothers, for when thougatfftH 
the rod,and put'ft downc thine owne breeches tU« l 
For fodaine ioy did weepe, ^Mhcnthcy 
And I for farrow fung, 
That fuch a King Chouli) play bo-peepe, 
And goe the Foole among. 
Pry'thy Nunckle keepe a Schoolcmafter that can tea* 
thy Foole to Iic,I would faine learne to lie, 

Lear. And you lie firrah 3 wce1 haue you whipt, 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughter* are 
they'lhauemewhipefor fpeaking true: thoult hauc mc 
whipt for lying, and fometimes 1 amwhiptfor holding 
my peace. I had rather be any kind o'ching then a foole 
and yet I would not be thee Nunckle ; thou haft pared thy 
wit o'both fides, and left nothing fth'middlc; hecre 
comes one o'the parings. 

Enter Coney iR. 

Lear. How now Daughter* what makes that Frontlet 
on t You are too much of late i'th' frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art anO with- 
out a figure,! am better then thou art now,I am a Foole 
thou art nothing. Yes forfooth I will hold my tcnguc,fo 
your face bids me,though you fay nothing. 
Mum,mum,he that keepes nor cruft,not crum, 
Weary of all/hall want fome. That's a Chcal'd Pefcod. 

Con. Not only Sir this»your alMycenc'd Foole, 
But other of your infolenc retinue 
Do hourcly Carp*? and Qjarrell 3 breaking forth 
In ranke,and ' not to be ervdur'd) riots Sir. 
I had thought by making this well knowne vtuoyou, 
To haue round a fate redreflTcJbut now growfeaicfull 
By what your felfe too late haue fpoke and done, 
Thit you proteft this courfe,and put it on 
By your alio wance.which ifyoufhould, the fault 
Would not fcape cenfurc,nor the redreffes fleepe, 
Which in the tender of a wholcfome wealc, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which elfe were fliame,that then neccflitic 
Will call di/creet proceeding, 

Foole. For you know Nunckle, the Hedge-Sparrow 
fed the Cuckoo fo long* that it** had it head bit off by it 
youngjfo out went the Candlc,andwc were left dark- 
ling. 

Lear. Are you our Daughter > (& owC 
Con. I would you would make ? fe of your good wife- 
(Whereof I know you arc fraught),and put away 
Thtic difpofitions, which of late traniporc you 
From what you rightly are. 
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f sole. May not an Affe know, when the Cart drawes 
theHorfe? 

Wb^op Iuggcllouethee. 
lear. Do's any heerc know me? 

f his is not Lear: 

po's Lear waike thus ? Speake thus ? Where are his cies? 
Either his Notion weakens, his Difcernings 
jlreLethargied. Hai Waking? 'lis not fo? 
\Vho is it that can tell me who I am ? 

foole. Lears fhadow. 

lear. Your name, faire Gentlewoman ? 

Con. This admiration Sir, is much o't^'fauour 
Of other your new prankes. I do befeech you 
•fovuderftand my purpofes aright : 
As you are 01d,and Reuercnd,(hould be Wife. 
Heere do you keepe a hundred Knights and Squires r 
jVlcn fo diforder'd, fo debofli'd, and bold, 
That this our Court infeded with their manners, 
Sbcwcs like a riotous Inne 5 Epicurifme and Luft 
{^akes it morelike aTauerne, era Biothcll, 
Then a grae'd Pallace. The (liame it felfe doth fpeakc 
For inftanc remedy. Be then defir'd 

her, that clfc will take the thing fliebegge?, 
A little to difquantity yourTraine, 
And the remainders that fhall ftill depend, 
To be fuch men as may befort your Age, 
Which know themfeiues, and you # 

Lear. DarknefTc,and Diucls* 
Saddle my horfes : call my Traine together. 
Degenerate Baftard, lie not trouble thee ; 
Yn hauc I left a daughter. 

Gen. You ftrike my people,and your difordcrM rable, 
makeSeruants of their IJetters. 

Enter Albany, 
lear. Woe, that too late repents : 
Is it your will, fpcake Sir ? Prepare tr y Horfes, 
Ingratitude ! thou Marble-hearted Fiend, 
More hideous when thou fhew'tt thee in a Child, 
Then the Sea-monfter. 
Alb^ pray Sir be patient. 
Lear. Detefted Kite, thou lyeft. 
My Traine are men of choice, and rareft parts, 
That all particulars ofdutieknow, 
And in the moll exadt regard, fupporc 
The worfhips of their name. O mod fmall fault, 
How Vgly did'ft thou in Cordelia fliew ? 
Which like an Engine, wrencht my frame of Nature 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all loue, 
And added to the gall. O Lear 7 Lear, Lear \ 
Beate3t this gate that let thy Folly in, 
And thy dcerc Iudgement out. Go,go,my people 
Alb. My Lord, T am guiltlcffe, as 1 am ignorant 
Qfvihat hath moucd you. 

Lear. , It may be fo,my Lord. 
Heare Nature, heare deere Goddefle, heare : 
Sufpend thy purpofc. if thou didTt intend 
To make this Creature fruitful! : 
Into her Wombe conuey ftirnlity , 
Drie vp in her the Organs of increafe, 
And from hT derogate body % neuer fprin^ 
A Babe to honor her. If fne muft teeme, 1 * 
Create her childe of Spleene, that it may Hue 
And be a thwart (hfnacur'd torment to her. 
Let it ftampc wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
With cadene Tcarcs fret Channels in her cheekes, 


Turne all her Mothers paines,and benefits 

To laughter,and contempt : That fhe may feclc, 

How flharper then a Serpents tooth it iis, 

To haue a thanklcffc Childe. Away, away. Exit. 

Alb. Now Gods that we adore, 
Whereof comes this ? 

Gon. Neuer afflift your felfe to know more of it : 
But let his difpofition haue that fcopc 
As dotage giues it, 

SnterLear. 

Lear. Whar fifcic of my Followers at a clap ? 
Within a fortnight? 

Alb What's the matter Sir ? 

Lear. He cell thee: 
Life and death , I am afliam'd 
That thou haft power to fhake my manhood thus, 
That thefe hot teares, which breake from me perforce 
Should make thee worth them. 
Blaftes and Fogges vpon thee : 
Th'vntented woundings of a Fathers curfe 
Pierce euerie fenfe about thee. Old fond eyef, 
Beweepethis caufcagaine, Ilepluckeye out, 
And caft you with the waters that you ioofc 
To temper Clay. Ha? Let it be lb, 
1 haue another daughter, 
Wno I am fure is kinde and comfortable : 
When (he fhall heare this of thee, with her nailes 
Shee'l flea thy Woluifh vifage. Thou (halt finde, 
That Ucrefumethe fhape which thou doft thinke 
I haue caft off for euer. 

Gcn> Do you marke that ? 

Alb. I cannot be fo partiall Gonerill, 
To the great loue 1 beare you. 

Gon. Pray you content. What Ofr*/d 9 hoa ? 
You Sir.more Knaue then Foole,afteryour Maftcr. 

Foole. NunkleL^r, NunklcZ^r, 
Tarry,toke theFoole with thee: 
A F < x, when one has caught her, 
And fuch 3 Daughter, 
Should lure to the Slaughter, 
If my C:«p would buy a Halter, 

So the Foole f ollowcs after. % X it 

Gon. This man hath had good Counfell, 
A hundred Knights ? 
Tis politike, and fafe to let him keepe 
Appoint a hundred Knights : yes, thac on euerie drcatne, 
Each buz, each fancie, each complaint, d:fhke, 
He may enguardhi* dotage with thnrpowres, 
And ho d our liues in mercy. Ofwald,! fay. 
Alb. Wcl^youmay fcare too farre. 
Gon. Safer then trufl too fane ; 
Let me ftili take away the harmes 1 feare, 
Not feare ftili to be taken. I know his heart, 
W hat he hath vtter'd I haue writ my Sifter : * 
If fhc fuftaine him, and his hundred Knights 
When I haae (hew'd th'Ynfi:nefle 4 

inter Steward, 

H nort Qfwald? 

Wha? bane you writ that Letter to my Sifter f 
Shew. I Madam. 

Con. Take you Tome company, and away to borfe, 

Inforrae her lull of my particular feare, 
And thereto adde fuch reafons of your owne, 
As may compact u more. Get you gone, 

And 


